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serves its purpose sufficiently until a better and more modern building can be provided, as it certainly ought to be before long. But let me try to describe it as it is now, or at least as it remains in my memory after a morning spent there under the Director, to whose unceasing labours, with the active encouragement of Sir George Clarke, the Governor of Bombay, this institution owes so much.
From a little garden in the glare of the Bombay sun you pass into a long dark room with four great tables running the whole length of it On these are an immense number of flat glass decanters, with white paper caps over their stoppers. Each of them contains a whole colony of plague germs in process of incubation. In rformer days this room was the banqueting chamber of Old Government House, and one thinks a little grimly of its change of fortune. Imagine a Governor regaling his guests with